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(^Ambition- 

When I grow up 

I know what I'll do. 
I'll buy myself 

A great big zoo! 

With o houseful of monkeys, 

A cornel or two. 
A .zebra with stripes 

And a queer kangaroo. 

There'll be lions and tigers 
And fot wooly beors. 

And hippos and rhinos 
And leopards by pairs. 

I'll hove Angorra rabbits 

And African hares, 
And proud strutting peacocks 

Aputting on oirs. 

And I'll put up a sign ,-., 

For the kiddies to see. 

Saying "Come and have fun! 
Everything's free!" 

-W8 e. 
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One bright 
morning PoflO tne possum dis- 
covered that il was his birthday. 



And when Mrs. Jay heard the news, she 
told Bumbcmne, the little boy who 
lived on the edge of the swamp. 



BUY WAR SAVINGS BONDS AND STAMPS 




Bumbozine decided to Doke o chocolate birthday 
cake for his friend Pogo. So he (ookflourond woler 
and salt and pepper and sugar and molosses- 



ond inreecTiocolalebarranaol biece c 
bacon rind. He mixed them all together 
and baked the mixture into a cake. 




When it was all done, Bumbazine 
hurried off to Pogo Possums house. 





Pogo was receiving 
greetings from his neighbofSr 



when he heard Bumbazin© hailing him. 



(This isn't a hot! Its a "] 
coke and its for you. 
becouse to ' 
birthday. 








As morning light broke over the 
wilderness marsh, KatonKa. the big wild 
gonder joined his mate In softthroaty speech he told her it was time 

to leave. 





Northward.- true 
as a compass. 

Kotonka led t/iem- . 

In his brain a picture 
of their faraway 
nesting grounds 



For behind lay the warm 
bayous where they had spent 
the winter -below them spread 
the woods and fields of Mary/and. 

/Ka-tonk-a-tonk 1 ^ 
\Kee-tonk!\ 
(Ka-honk! . 





NowTfw^%, t * v ^i 
ocean rolled ^—^~ *» . 
beneath the flying V, jj 
but the wings ofKatonka's 
tribe were tireless. 



The sun sank- and 
far across die water 
glowed the lights 
of a great city 



Suddenly the city's glow 
blocked out- in, its place rose ^ 
tfie white beams of searchlights. 





From 
„ Hhe seaport 
*nse speedy fighters, 
their motors snarling. 



Airplanes were nothing _ 
new to Katonko. Unhurried, \ \ — -V^o 
he led his flock rHi V3< "^ fc?5. 
through the throbbing air. ^\ ~^x 




Tic 
Regaining his The thanks us! 



\ffah-h-ti\ 
Ih-h-hft 



Sergeant Bain report- 
ing -enemy planes 
retreating to the 




\Ws wild breast 
I filled with rage, tbtooka 
I hisses a challenge at 
I his captors' backs. 



A pet gonder will make] Wight, Sarge-) C 
Ms little island less Acoilme at y i 
lonesome -I used to i-XmidnightU^ ' 

raise geese on my farmj\ CjA, 

Goodnight Rooney) 




Toward midnight Private 
Rooney's toes wriggle 
out of the 
blankets. 
Katonka 
watches them 
fixedly. 




On impulse he 
gives the nearest 
toe a hard 
.' pinch. 




Haw-haw! Hows it feel I 
to get nipped, Sarge?, 
gentle i 



That's just his 
wild sense of 
humor-but I'll 
him yet! 




'Cornflakes and' 
milk make a f 
pretty good/ 
breakfast. r~- 
^eh,boy?y 




Within a lew days 
Katonka learns 
to trust his soldier friend. 




The 

Sergeant' 
finds he 
can shore 
a cracker 
without risk 
to his nose. 



You win, Sarge-) fi\ 
that birds arealffi- 
pet-but I still /^ 
wouldn't ' 
trust himy 
near), 
my toesji 




Tomorrow I'll stake 
him out in the 
marsh — hell be 
■ happier near 
the water. 






rj^mu 



The high, far 
shouting of wild 
geese fills Katonka 
with fierce 
homesickness. 




His wounded wing nearly healed, 
Katonka poddies in shallow water. 






-v^.-*^ ^y ^ _* 





Again and again his call 
from the island but the 
V dr ives straight ahead. 



Hello, Rooney! Mini have an 
forgotten this 4 easy trip- 
was to be your\the sea is 
night on shore.)^~J calm 
tonight 



So long 1 . Be sure no boat follows) 
you oack-this island listeningl 
post is a secret spiesjj^r7 ar / u/ \ 
would risk anything f' 1 ™ car&ul -\ 
r\t o /earn.') 




As the Sergeant 
returns to his 
post.Katonka 
begins feeding 
r under 
. water. 





As he rest s . full fed, a 
stealthy swish of oars 
catches his eon 



He feels with his 
bill for the tender 
root-buds of the 
marsh weeds 





A dory with three men glides silently 
toward the island's marshy shore 




^JWe'reyBut are youXLlhow can Ibe sure?ThaljYa, IheoirfThis time there\ 
agroundAsure the listenings soldier Qooney died (raid will if must bene warning 
follow me\ post is on this ^without talking. Butlcome toj\when our bombers 
and moke pjs land. Tauber ?} this is our lastj^nightjfafaapproa ch the city 
nonoiseiflut \) chance to 

find out. 



As the spies wade past Kgtonkas 
hiding place, a man's loot Jerks 
the line tied to the 
gander's leg. 





* /Stop, Ta uberTt. ~1 Bah! That yammering^ 

[' «f I A gunshot now) (goose has made enough, 

\ [would give < \ noise to wake any 

I i as awa y!) ^-V I army.') 



With a hiss of anger, 
Katonka strikes back! 






Somethings wrong-) 
I never heard ^ 
Kotonka whoop y^ 
-\so loud! 




An hour 

later he /lurries —"^53 

to the water's edge. 
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/// coll 'em Paddyand] 
Pinkie; and I'll take such j 
good core of 'em that 
they'll take prizes at 
County Fair! / - 

y 




Under 
Bobby's 
core the 

piglets 
grow like 

weeds, 
and 

never 
miss their 

mother 



Crnon— empty your 
bottle. Pinkie! Paddy's 
' almost finished 




Come.Paddy! Come, Pinkie/) 
That's it- 17/ teach you, 
' » to follow me <-- 
IwhereyerJ^ goj 



(UnklUhkr, 



W&tr/f 



■;f 



i f 



fix weeks later the two pigs j 

"are as much fun osa J 

_pair_Qf pup pies. \ n 



[Here you are. Son! I need * 
you to help me plant sweet) 
I corn this morning, « nlrm . Si •■. 

^"^ f light-weight hoe' 
\ril tell Paddy and) 
'x Pinkie to stay." 



\>~- 



i here.' 



if. 




[(Shopping a hole for each hilfof P 
I, corn, 8obty counts out five groins 




L Crunch -crunch' Com tastes, 
better when yo u dig it up _, 
^yourself; [, m ph/ Umph T\ 
One for the cutworm?^, f/ ts the nicest 



One for the crow 
One for the blackbird 
And two to grow.') 





Cowan! Scram!~\ 
Home with you! I) 
don't want you C, 
to follow me — 
understand? 



We'll wait till he's out of J 
sight across t he brook.J _ 

We'd better^. 



(Paddy! Pinkie! 
\Go home! Don't 
[you dare- 





(Come on home! I hope you're) 
\ satisfied— making me miss. 
\ all the refreshments at 
v : s tr.hnnl* ,— ^ 




I guess that will hold you 
better than the woodshed! 
The boards go right dov 
into (he ground! 




And you'll eat your 
dinner out of a trough 
like any other pigs— 




s the County Fair time 
approaches, Bobby gets Ji 
the idea of training his 
pets to do tricks. - - 



_, —get back! You're) 
coming too far! 



At-a-boy. Paddyij fi-& 
You've /earned 4-L+A 
to Jump , — />»* 
through) A Ui&J 
every ' 
time'. 




(Shucks! You talk 
1 to those pigs 
} like they were 
(human, Bobby! 



Well, they're the next)- 
thing to human, arent 
Ma? 




„.«s/-i*» 



( Yunk- yunkj „jt^^*"' 



. XEe-yunk!)^- ti 
~i.;,,7i — ~L~ — 



WsS' 






lObby and his parents have barely 1 





A plow, o new axe and a , 
I good saw— and next r - / 
LmMw two pigs! , — J 






kOm^* 




m 









I'll give you four dollars \ 
apiece tor 'em, and not a) 
cent more— take it j — 
or leave it! > 



All right, r/l take 
four dollars — 
seein' it's cash 
money— but I'm 
ma kin' you a 
, present, 
\ Mister! 



Olmmm —that junk peddler • 
gave me an idea... Maybe 1 1 
will show you little rascals , 
at the County , 
Pair next 
^—\ week! 





{Here's your eight bucks, Mister^)( Listen, Bobby, will you put on a ! 
I guess you're satisfied whose) public show with your two pigs 
orgs they ore now! ^^^fihlyTe] 
f (Pigs walking on their) doing it! I 
'M^hind laig's! It ain't) They ought) 
to give a , 
public «£ . 
performance!)^ WPll y °^. 0&2* me 




Then its orranged.'/Jli 
We'll give you rz/foi™ 
o lighted out- t 
door platform 
at eight 
o'clock ' 




Look at that -■/ never knew pigs 
balancing balloons^ould be so smart! \ 
on their noses! 




Bobby Dunn, the judges have 
oworded your two wonderful 
pits these blua ribbons and 
a cosh prize-for being the 
best ond only animals 
class. 
Oh, boy! *^— 
Paddy and Pinkie 
be proud of that 



Bobby sounds ow fully hoppy.Paday) 
Do you think tho se blu e ribbons are) 
extra - 



(That night,oefore cheering crouds, Bobby- 
puts t)ls pets through their stunts. 




Mm ml Just watch-ond) 
if he starts to eat em,/ 
we'll osk for a bite.' J 



wmm^rwitofWa^ ^ 



Don't pay anyl 
Hey-thats) attention to v 
my den-/ him, Violet Any 
keep rfwoodchuck knows 
out ofR that we skunks 
there' j&l always have the 
right of way! 



, Well-U 
if you're] 
sure he 

knows) 

it...) 



Here we are, my sweet-J Idont like it, , 
a snug little nest, *f Snuffy/ Its too 
with front and backldamp and this • 
* musty hay carpet 
smells awful! 



\ 



„ V 

•>**? 



■£3%^.:- 



> 



UggiAaghjl was afraid 
Cough' tfthat woodchuck 
Cough! Or/night not know 
Oh, my eyes? j y the rules 
~~\T~^\r~~~^ i about us 





f Q&u'// hove to make\Cj know, SnuffyK 
\ up your mind about] out I just \ 
[ a place pretty soon/ wouldnt be I 
I Violet - our family / happy in any * 
\ is nearly due A old apartment' 
\to arrive! , 



m&mutttitrfwa*- *m*$m 



I've never 
this far, Snuffy- 
do you think every- 
body will gi\ 
the right of 
here' 







0/7. /ofs o/" things/ J 

don't know what to ■£ 

#76/7* Of/ ^evjj 

/oo/c -^ 

wonderful 1 . 




Aha! A hard-boiled - 
eo#/ There's a regular! 
» oanquet in this j ' 
f> garbage pail'. J 





[Mmm-vum! That was 
Y Swell! 1 can't — -^ 
I /io/o 1 01/ more.') ( 






f7 M/7/ /mve i\ 
/'#/<? butter ): 




i 


on my 


tail!/ 


% 


^Kj 


M 


)k- A 


_ ^ 




^l 




-£" 
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\ The skunks enter on unused , 
attic over the go rage L 

Sniff- sniff'Idorit tnmk Yft smells better 
anybody has been injjhan downstairs 
here for a long 
time' 



'^U^ofWoj^ 



Oh, what a wonderful, soft 
warm bed! This is where well 
frake our nest,Snuffy! Our little 
ones con come now, any 





A few days later, four baby skunks 



arnva. 



(Let me see — there's coid\ 
beans and half a peach, \ 
two orange skins and- 1 

here it is! A pork, chop! J 



Q'rfth the pork chop 
gripped In his teeth 
Snuffy returns in 
triumph 



THE BEST INVESTMENT IN THE WORLD 




gjgggjjiE g 




^LQhtofWaifr. 





The air is so lovely and 
fresh, Snuffy! Lets find 
a nice cool summer 
house where the children 
con play out of doors! 





When Muzzy (he chimpanzee came to the pet 

shop, everyone gave her a wide berth because 

she hod such a terrible temper. 




ne day Ginger wandered too close 
to Muzzy's cage'. 



-Xa> 



Little Ginger the kitten 
was frightened, too. 



Don't be alarmed, little 
kitten -you remind me of 
my own baby that was 
taken from me/. 



[And you seem\ 

more kindly J 

than vou J 

looked- \ 

we'll be \ 

good friends!) 

xi, 



See here! Vbu, Muzzy- 1 
let that kitten goffS 




Look at oil this 
fruit. Ginger! 




4nf what on earth is I vlH*' 8 ? - ,,i 
in the closet? The r* Ml- «"'• 
res£ o/"//7ff circus? I .* 

0* 




finally the 

"chimp and 

the kitten 

were sold 

ond all the 

people who 

hod been 

chasing 

them grew 

friendly. 

Their new 

owner packed 

Ginger and 

Muzzy off 

to his 
outomobile. 




u 



So Muzzy and Ginger found a happy 
home with the children and many a 
good time they all had together. 




, Wiser and stronger J) 
■ than any in the Saw- *"-■* 
;• tooth Range, the buck 
1 deer feared no enemy 
that he cou/d reacfi 
with his twetve-Uned 
antlers. — 

■fe^, ... 



fe." 




-Between the sheltering rock Zy 
waifs of Panther Gorge he 
made his winter "yard"— 
where young birch, maple "J 
and spruce twigs furnished ^ 
tender twigs Cor food. — , 




I? stent of the Monarch's herd - / 

tJ he bounded forward over ) 

^jhe snows hard crust. -'< 




/2f. pursuit away from the help- . '■ % 
<c^ _ /ess does and_ rawnsr _•&■ 




It was not the Monarch _^3 
he found around, the -"^^ 
*- next bend, but a doe '* 
i» and her hunger- weakened 
j' fawn — two easy victims! .*.^J 




v. Fiercely she faced certain 
, < death- a lion's courage 
t m her mother -hearts., -i 
£ The panther crouched J 
J= to spririg-at her. 



■ ifr _Wh,/e the cat hesitated, his 
It chance was gone. The Mon- 
' -■ arch dropped Pesic/e Ws 
doe—seem/ngfy from the.sky. 




. . . was then that Game ?-=-%, 

e: Y/arden Burks saw the panther from . 
z^wmr^a?*- the gorge's r tm. 





f-.wnn a noarse scream the ^y 
**= big cat turned to bite al his -5 
^-- bullet-burned haunch. .. j-~^ 




V^- Tne next instant he was a -"- 
(£r^_J* an ' sh l pO blur a man j the spruces^ 





IXThe spn'ngy basket' Jumps 2 
S and rolls like a living thing \ Al 
% under the buck's attack... for*--*-, 
L.O moment the faw/r Is -^*+&( 
$* . . ._ yp /-go * ggfl. , . . ^ 



/fey/ You old rip-snorter, 
don't you know r — ' 
your friends ^S /y£f 



There you-ugh-are, deer- %^^'i 
mama! Take your baby ondJ£*£*~ 
tell him not to play .jy#^ 
in the deep ^C'~S-- 



snow any 
> more' 





I All the circus 
K animals in the 
£] train give voice 

, to their fright. 



(fin getting just as\ 
{far away as I canjj 




Whey! Git along theref) I R , _,-„ 
>-,Doat you know its *2* 



\elephant keeper^ ]/ JjBEHU \ real nice 
I like him! r-'s ■ 






Cautiously Babe opens the'-* •' ^_, ~... -.. 
'oor at the other end of the cow barn. 



Please, ma'am -can't I have 
some mi IK. too? I'm just 

Wnv7under^^ un JZ> 

the sun— I 

who am you? 





I been runniri! An 
awful, long nosed 
goblin-critter snuk 
up behind me in the 
posture an' tried lo 
choke 




( Yee-ow'.Ru n fer 




Cyrus Solon Walter! 
What oils you? Yer/^ 
while ez a 
sheet and 
covered with 
\milk! 

■^He ain't 
comm'yet! 



[I'm gonna phone the\ 
State Perlice to come} 
on' git him-ifthey/~— 

can ' t^^m/m* " 1 you ?' 1 ° ' Na l d' d n l \ 
- m Wgoodlook at \ but iflseehim) 
[the critler,Cy?J ago in, VI I sure i 
— J let him hove it t 
[right through I 
\the window!. 



'There's a" . 

.goblin out there- 

\l never b'lieved | 

{in 'em before, ■ 

ibut he mighty I 

\near drowned / 

[me in milkli 




[That's the 'awful goblin" that) 
\ scared you. Mr. Walker I j 



fit wasn't as big as an elephont- 
Qll 1 seen was an awful long/—' 
noso and big ears on'-j^p^j^ 
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lA Matter of Intelligence. 

I have a group of little friends. 

Who mean a lot to me. 
And I think they are very bright. 

As smart as they can be. 

To hear folks say that they are dumb 
Just makes me want to fight. 

"Dumb Animals" they, call them 
And I don't think it's right! 

There's nothing dumb about my dog. 
He's clever through and through. 

My pony has a lot of sense. 
So has my kitty, too! 

Of course they do not talk a lot, 
They hardly say a word. 

But when folks claim that they are dumb 
It really is absurd! 

They do not have to say a thing 
To make them understood. 

Of all the people that I know. 
There's none of them that good! 
&J3 e 



